A   PEACE-MAKING  PATRIARCH

"Too much work," I said, rather unfortunately, for there was immediate
giggles. As the conversation showed signs of deteriorating our host changed
it and showed us some framed photographs hanging on the walls, in one
of which his brother was posed standing beside the'seated figure of the
Wazir to Sharif Hussein. He-said that he knew Philby and had travelled
with him. We stayed talking till it was quite late, when we said good night
and went up to our roof to sleep.

Next morning we said our good-byes outside the town, being accom-
panied there by .our host, the Qu'aiti representative, die Yafa'i garrison
whom I had met the night before, and other notabilities. The atmosphere
of Sif was not unfriendly though perhaps a little disapproving, unlike
Seiyid Ahmed.

"Come on now, let's have a good-bye group," he said, catching D. by
the hand, and there he stood in the middle looking like the benevolent
father-of a flock, which of course is just what he was. As our ways were
the same for some little distance he came with us, riding a grey horse with a
European saddle and preceded by a boy on a donkey rattling a drum. He
was in full dress this morning wearing a red sash of office like an order,
and we went along like a small circus for some way, people leaving their
work in the fields to come and watch us and kiss the Seiyid's hand. When
we were in sight of Qeidun we dismounted and said our good-byes, watching
the old gentleman ride off with his drummer ahead.

The wadi was a good deal wider than on the previous day's journey
and rather more barren, though there was still a succession of villages to
right and left. We were soon in sight of Hajarein and stopped not far away
in order to have our lunch in peace and then go forward to see the towji.
Hajarein looked very -impressive on its island mountain, but it is a pkce
to which distance lends enchantment, for the town itself is indescribably
filthy.

, Hajarein was the last town in the Du'an province, the limit of the Ba
Surras* jurisdiction. The area under the influence of Du'an is, however, much
greater than the two wadis which the Qu'aiti directly rules. It is a well-run
province and the Governors' hand carries weight through it. One of the
reasons why they are so powerful is that they are also Muqaddams or heads
of the great Seibani Zei, a name which is given to three confederations of
tribes in the Hadhramaut which have single leaders. The Seibani are in
close subordinate affiance to the Qu'aiti.

In the glow of a golden evening we came to Mesthed.   The last rays
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